



















YOu NOW VERY WELL THAT 
WE BEARS ARE SU Bonen 
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Oh, why didn't 1 tly South 
with my fine 

feathered 

friends and 


And awalkin'an' awalkin' 
filli can hardly walk y= 
| another step.. -y S 





Here lam aflyin'an' 
aflyin till lim plumb 
IX wore our: NE 


And stilli guess / 
haven't arrived yer! 





Lar right who was that 
whod hit a poor cold and, 
foorsore traveler, a— A 














Okay then, maybe you 


smarties can tell me ` WN 
where lam! % CANA 
E so me MAN JA : 
$ Í 





toe bi 









Well, right over the next hill | = 


hooray, / made it! 
PAE, to be ¿he North : 


ippee! / made itt 





Hoora) 
[pi Yio 


iy 
NS 


/ve been lookin' 
| forward to this for a 


Gosh, you dont A ‘ al Maybe ¡fl try) 


suppose he's ¿Al A the window... 
2 | > 3 JA 
pi i | \ A Bi RA” 


Youll hafta knock 
Y) | hardern that if you 


| want to get in e 
there, pal. 
E = ==] j 





Golly, could you get Yes, buf wait a min- 
in to see Sonta? A= \ ute-/i/ see if the 
i g coast is clear. J; 





(ts all right; Shh-Santa's gota JE 
a cat a big ei AN | 
A nasty cat! Kae 





There he 
is now! 











| 

| 

| 

| 

| Hooray! Th Marines) 
fo the rescue! 


Oho, he's coming to— 
but M1 fix himi 


W 


Forward, men! 
By the numbers, 


He he he! Looks as if he's 


This demands a 
mechanized attack! 


getting the better of you, 
> Jupe! 
4 


$ 








ALLAN set men? om Z 
AAA l 


/ must say, friend, you j 
certainly know how to stand 
o NA up to that 
ne cat! | 





Thasa boy—now, 
don? move! 





Hi, Jupiter ol' pal. wanta 
stick around an' play 
¡| some more, eh? yg 





Boy, it looks as if) 
he's had his fill Já 
L REHE 





Gosh, Santa, | guess : \ wei! really came all the 
/sort of wrecked [ \ % cg way up here to the North 
your toy shop, but. Pole to see you, and, 


F 
All right cuckoo, here VA | Thats just it Santo Clous. ) 


Lam. What can What can I do for you? 
1 do for you? - Y - < 





Ysee, cause im a cuckoo bird, enuon But now Im afraid | scared yout) | 
thinks Im crazy. So by doing somet Dg cat and spont worry, thats good 
worthwhile, like helping you, 1 could, È for him. i fact a 
show the world | wasnt, | ; y 
crazy at all! J7 





That roscally cat, Jupiter. 
catches every one of the birds 

in my cuckóo.clock and Im afraid, 
Il! oversleep on Christmas Eve! 





Heres the) 111 see what | 
clock. FL can do, Santa. 
cs H 


Mm, could stand a little inferior W Fine! Were 
decoration, but its cozy and to. 

has possibilities. In fact its 

not bad at all. 


Y 


Perfect! iF couldnt have 


In fact cuckoo, youre 
going to make ita very 
Merry Christmas! 








n a tiny village, 
high in the mountains, 
lived an old man who 
mended shoes tor a 
living. People had 
long ago forgotten 
his name and called 

„him merely, 
The Cobbler. 


Id say they have! a) 
Well fix them in O ¡ME 


You are a busy man, Cobbler k 
Your shop always seems to be 
7 Bee full of young A] 








You must be waxing FHardly! | do not They ore all poor 
rich with such a ;¢ charge these child- 3 children. They have 
rk. no money. 













You do this work for Ya 
nothing? Old man, 


have you me A 
70 JN) o 










[1 do not work ) 


K My payment is in knowing that) 
for nothing. 


ours is the only village in th 
mountains where all the 
| children have good sho 
y fo keep them p 
warm and dry. 









like a child 


you owe me three months’ 
yourself! 


back rent for this 
shop! 


Twaddle! you talk) “iyi Perhaps you have forgotten 


If you will give me) Pha. 

another week Imj can a 

sure / can ge work for nothing night—ouf you go! 

raise tm but you cant afford to| ame y ZA 
pay your rent! | A 











my shop now, 
children. 


E 
EN aig Te 


ñ (The old cobbler A =I And sat sadly at 


- his bench. t 


[e 7 cant possibly have 
W thot sum of money 


barred 








not keep us \\ 
out, Cobbler. 








tor a special 
customer. | 








| Ae 2 
Very well. Stand {The boots are 


still so that I may) not for us, 
| Cobbler. 





‘Make the a 


to fit this size 


de pattern. 


You must use only) The lining must be of the 
the finest of y E softest/ 


fooled comme” | 


pO 











far more A the Lord Mayor? 


o LON More important 


Such boots would be The customer is F Could it possibly 7A 


(/s he a member of the | | Dont tell me 
Royal family? its the King! 


But there isn't anyone | OP, y 
in this province more | uty | Youve made me } get busy on those 


important than the 4 boots! Y 


PIII is quiet as the 
old cobbler cuts 
and stitches far 
into the night. 





here! They are finished— 
the nicest boots / 
ever fashioned! 
“EEES = 








inkie—look!, 7 | 
TAM i | 








| We must take 
his boots to 
him! 





The boofs—*%- 
theyre gone 





/ must have fallen asleep 
and dreamed the 
whole affair. 





Gracious me! / must look 
my best before such an 
important person! 





Of course! Come and 
meet the wearer of 


E] 


Hurry: Cobbler— J| 
R his way! 

















You did a fine 
Job on my 
boots, Cobbler: 


Im glad to help anyone 
who helps others 


Perhaps you will not accept lr > 
payment but you cant refuse a m/m Right 
a gift from Santa—now, away, Santa! 


EN 


A ic | 
ER i 
FFICIAL BOOTMAN’™ | © INN 
(0) CLA 


es 


There, Cobbler, 
my gift for you 
is 0 new sign 
for your shop. 





Glodly, 
my 
SS y 


Y RE INA 
ma 


SU (Merry Christmas, CA 3 
A 


Ze AS 


f 
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Oe / 
S 


5 KS. En) 
NE 


e newe se spread over 
the village. z: - i 
q You just arent in Y 


7 /f the old cobbler X lin giving. y fashion unless you wet 7 


£j shoes from the old = 
ST AN 


Sn 








Well, well! Things look, ; = 
quite different A hire some help, 
around here! 2 Squire! 








buy this shop 
from you, instead) arranged, 
of paying rent j \_ Cobbler. 





1D KA 


ZL f EEEE 











/ cant agree) (Come /1/ show 


You see, Santa left Dinkie, Winkie 
| with you, you something! 


and Ginkie with me and | have 
given them this room for their, 
7 workshop. 








| Here, they will do nothing |(Harrumph! Cobbler, you are 
except repair shoes free a remarkable mon! pá 
for the poor children. p- = 














Look! / fixed a} That's nice, Puffy, but its 
Christmas card | too small for Santa to 
[for Santo. yes K read from the sky. 











Look, Mommy, Puffy 
is running in 
circles! 


? 


Thats not big Not big 
enough, either, enough? 


Same to you, 
{ Cottontails? 


Don't tell me 
this isnt big 
enough! 




















Cats! What am 


Here, here! This is no way to be 
/ saying? 


acting, | better get a grip on myself 
and ‘ind someplace out of this 
storm. 








Aha—a house! And from the 
looks of it everyones asleep. So 
much the better, Here | go! 








ik 


Wow! This place /s as big 
as a castle! That's what 
_ it must be. 


And here we are 
inside! Brrr! 


g 


M1 just put my bag 
down and settle for 
the night. Its dark 

as mud in here. : 


la 


Lets see now—well just 
push this window a little— 
ond a little more... * 


Gosh, / think its warmer 
outside! This: place 15 cold 
as a cats heart and deserted. 


Or is it? Seems like 
its getting lighter. 











/s that you, | - s Yf Oh-/ thought you 
Sir George? 2 J | were the ghost. 
E How do you do? 









Uh, you did say the ghost: 
didnt you—nof just a ghost? 


/ mean you seem to have a 
definite ghost in mind, not 
Just any old ghost. 













{ Yes, that's what / thought 
Well, / have to go now. 


Oh, dont leave 

in this storm— 

besides, its 
Christmas Eve... 


...and no night for anyone. to ' 
be tramping about. Stay the 
night, sir. Im Christopher 


Muffin. Glad to meet you, and 
my names Humphrey. 














Well, well, this is nice, 
Humphrey. We dont get many 
visitors here; come along. 










—and Sir George—and he 
doesn't mind the cold at all. 


What's the matter 
with him—gof a 
fever? 


But ghosts don't mind the 
cold, you know. 


Then Sir George 
is the ghost? 












/f5 much warmer in my quarters. 
You see, we dont keep the house 
heated any more. There's only 






Sir George=a fever? Oh, 
no, of course not! 










Yes—well, l/l have to 
catch a train now so— 





Oh, Sir George wouldn't He cant help that. Come, Ii stoke 
hurt anyone—nicest ghost up the fire and well have some 
you ever met Splendid chap! 


Hes still a 
ghost, though! | 


There we are! / hope the crumpets lonly bake twice a 
arent too stale. | made them last week, you know— 


Tuesday. NT dmpi chumpt— 
E i theyre delicious. j 


That? Why, thats only Hello there, Y 
Sir George. Hello Chris—aha, 
fhere, Sir George! ha, ha, ha! 

























Not for four 
found it? J hundred years, sir! 
But when I find it lil 
= p= be through ghosting! | P 

pena Ah, well... 


For a minute it really scared me. 
l thought if.was another ghost! 





This is all | need! A snow- 
storm, a ghost, and NOW 
falling through the floor! 

















BANG! CLANG! 
Here, whats that? 7t sounds 


like the front 
| window Sir George, 
Come on! 








‘Look! Here's a key! 
Maybe=maybe pe y! 





A a co 






Sir George, ld like you to 
meet Humphrey—a friend. 






Every time | walk through that 
chair the tasse/s tickle me. 
How are you tonight? 









Well, well, Chris, | believe 
Humphrey, here, is a little 
Uh, yes— afraid of me. 

likewise, 





Humphrey, eh? Glad to meet 
you, sir! 











Oh, no! Not at 
oll, sir—your 
Lordship! 





Well, years ago / locked the 
chimney by accident on one 

Christmas Eve and lost the key. 
Since then, of course, Santa 
has never been here. 


/ dont blame you. i dont 
particularly care to be a 
ghost but | have to, until 







/ There! That Now, where's 

Sir Georg e: / should keep that mouse, 

hey, “as oenen a it closed. Humphrey? 
ve found i 


2A qC 
Hey, Chris! 


Sir George! 


ait Over here! 
ml 


m 


Hey! Here 1 am=right Y Humphrey! 
here— quick! ive P Here, grab 
found the key!  - ‘ my hand. 








By Jove! The key at last! It wasn't anything, i 
. ; Its the key, 
.| What a fine piece of work! really. all right! 
= Now fo turn 
Humphrey, this lever... 
‘youre splendid! 





They!l do! Just hold them so 
for a minute until | strike 
a match, Christopher 


And the chimneys open at last! 
Quick—get all the wood you 
can, we must start a fire! 






Here are 
two pieces. 











Yes, it feels like oldtimes 
again. Aha—a good fire! 
Here—whats this falling 
down the chimney? 


Ah, look at her blaze! Not for 
four hundred years has a 
fire burned there. 





Feels mighty 
good, 700. 










Someones coming 
down the chimney! 


/mpossible, man! 
. Why, whod be coming 
ji down the- chimney? 



















/ve been hoping to 
see smoke from /know what 
that chimney for 
a long time! 


Well, Sir George, 
you finally got 
it open, eh? 


Put the goose there — 
the plum pudding here. 


wonderful! 
How I wish | 
could join you! 


Ah, but | do—and now 
Were going to have a 
party fo celebrate! 
Here, Muffin, you too, 
Humphrey, / need help. 








Not join in? No, no—but, er Aha! And heres where I 
Whats the matter | well, ghosts dont || know what to say—touch 
stomach trouble? | do much eating, yourself, Sir George! 

: you know. 


But Santa, you 
don?t seem to— 





Ah, but | do! Sir George, you are 
a ghost no longer! You are 
real again! 


By Jove, / 
am! Im real! 


its a special Christmas gift—and may And ¡fl may, lt 
you enjoy many more in a real way, Join you, Santa, and 
And now | must leave to continue wish you alla 


my rounds, ¿| Merry Christmas! 
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